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CHAPTER L
A Mystery ls Started.

That old John Carney dropped dead
of apoplexy in his saddle while vio-
lently cursing the stableboy for a
trivial delay in bringing bis horse to
the door was not regarded by the com-
munity as any speclal cause for re-
gret, but that the boy, who was kicked
fn the head by the plunging and terr!-
fled beast, died a few hours later, was

looked upon In the village as little
short of murder.

Young John was ia Honolulu, pre-
sumably keeplng a watchful eye on

the family’'s sugar interests, but prob-
ably devoting himself to soclological
atudies and cha-itable work among
the natives., Florence, the only daugh-
ter. waas the mistress of her father's
house, her mother having died in the
early mninetiea. She was the
member of the family at home when
the accident occurred.

She telegraphed lmmediately to me
I belng the youngest and
the only activ
lawyers that
fairs. 1 respon

only

practically
artner in the of
1aged her father's af
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hand with winning grace wanted
to send a carriage to meet you
all the stablemen have left ce the |
lttle boy dle 1 have only the hous
servants that we brought from town." |
1 made the best answer [ rould un
der the circumstances for, while he
recent berenve wa n ¢ than
enough to excite my deepest m
pathy, the that her father had
been our ent for many Year
Eave to nce at the houses A

mercenary t
ent with noblesa

Luncheon was
returned from

served as
my

soon as |
and 1

roOm

seated opposite my hostess at a small |

round table I had never seen Miss
Carmey before and it cannot be
nled that the vislon of my sweet-
faced companion, partly concealed by
the palms between us, was in no way
unappreciated by my masculine eve
After luncheon we sat in the library
and talked over briefly the events of
the past few days,

I bad learned from my garrulous
driver in the forenoon the clrcum-
stances that accompanied Mr. Car
ney's tragic death, and my interview
with his daughter bad more to do
with the arrangement of her future
Affalrs than with aay references to
the past.

“l wish Jack were here,” she sald,
suddenly; "it is so0 hard to be alone™

*“1 cabled him as soon as | recelved
your telegram ™ I replied, “and he can
get & ship to-morrow or the day safter.
But must you be alone? Have you no
friends here in the village?"

“Not one,” she returned. “You know

we live very much by ourselves out
here and—and—the vwillage people
bave never taken kindly to fathar—or
=—or—=to me, for that matter, In fact”
ahe continued, smiling wanly through
der tears, “they think us worldly and
purse-proud and—and ‘stuck up,’ if 1
must say it. And yet daddie tried to
do s0 much for them, and laid out
work that wasn't at all necessary and
all that—just to give them employ-
ment. Why! last winter, when some
of the people were nearly starving, he
kad ice cut in the river and piled up
on the banks for weeks at a time to
‘keep the men busy, but as soon as the
‘warm weather came they forgot 1t all
and even said he was a fool who threw
away his money. No,” she added slow-
Qy, “I haven't a friend i{n the village
‘% whom I could turn.”
;  “But there must be someone” I in-
misted; “somebody who could come
‘here and stay with you until your
‘brother returns.”

She rested her elbow on the chair
arm for a moment and pressed her
hand against her temple. Then, rals-
bhead juickly with a satisfied
exclaimed:
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get back her streagth.”

The day after the funeral I returned
to the city and, rather than subject
Miss Carney to any Inconvenlence by
accepling her offer of the only car
riage atl her disposal since the stable
hands had deserted the place, 1 rode
to the rallway station {n the trap that
had brought me down.

"S0 you're old Carney’'s lawyer, be
ye? Inquired my driver, with
familiarity, crossing his legs and lean-
ing one arm carelessly over the back
of the geat In front of me

I admitted that I was th monosy]
labic brevity, and we proceoded in
silence for a few rods

""Spose he left plenty o' mon
was the next query

“Enough for the needs
11y, 1 replied,

“Pshaw!™ he returned evident
disgust, “that's all ye'd say 1! he was
worth ten thousand dollars'"

Another short period of
elapsed, and then he

atrange t

rustic

of his fam-

in

silence

began abruptly
me haow a drink-
like him could acoomilate so
hold to it so tight™
that Mr. Carney was
pl with a sud

‘awerful

i ny © n's go
I ¢ 1 e | ever
kiiow ke drank 1o excess. ™
I ex uime Vhy
they A'n n n" ¢ w n J
¢, Ean i s, be
w AWRY ¢ Lah
v i f hing Wi SAm
N L1 the
L the
& frie 1 i
fav, mr f
| g wh 4] A 1
] L) s as k
X N 1 L f "
k ¢, he wa & a
i ey ¥ I W AD &n
r e day, a-se L the
H Wi i 'w
4 ™ whe 1 wa &L
in m v an' @ Ca ve
? 1 v. We was all a '3 RO
F ARon an” as he bs Bmouy
him, soz | | i Freema
ex N L I haln't,' sex
but I'm m free k sex he,
A I think I'll take a drink.' sez he
‘Yo won't be a free drinker” sez Hos-
kios, wnder his breath and winkin® at

me as he fo
10 wall

ors him into the barroom
on him, an’ sure enough, he

“I'm AGittin' to That,” He Repiied.

tole us afterwands, he charged him
reg’lar ecity prices, an' the ole man
pever knew the difference.”

“By the way, what made the men
leave the place so suddenly ™ I asked,
<cautiously, thinking to divert the fel-
low's gabble into more profitable
channels. “You know they bave all
gone, except the servants that were
brought from the oity.”

“Wal"” sald the man with delibera-
tion, slapping the horse's back with
the reins and wriggling uncomfortably
in his seat, “they left fur two reasons,
1 guess. Iu fac’, the folks 'baout here
&in't over anxious to work up to the
place anyway, though they was allus
willin' to be obligin’ an' accommodate
cle Carney when they wa'n't nuthin’
olse fur 'em to do; but maow, it's com-
in' on hayin’ time, an' I s'pose they'd
ruther work at hayin'"

The man had turned his back on me
completely and was urging the horse
forward at & rapld gait.

“Very gemerous of them to accom-
modate him when they had gothing
else to do, and then leave his daugh-
ter as they have, just because haying
time {5 here,” I commented. “But you
said there were two reasons. What is
the other?

We rode on in silence for quite a
distance until, at length, the fellow re-
sponded In & gruff volce and without
turning his head.

“Wal! it may be true an’ it may
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“What did the Widom Bruce tell
them ™ T asked anxiously, fearing that
his communicative mood would leave
him.

“Wal, she come over hare from Eng-
land with ber boy 'bacut the time cle
Ca.ney was a-buildin’ his haouse, an’
she sez, as soon as she sean it, that
it was goln’ to be jest like them places
over in England where them dooks
an’ sech fellers llve, that sooner or
later someone 'ud die a vi'lent dexth
there, an’ then the place "ud be ha'nt-
ed same’s the dooks’ places mostly ls.

*0O' course, we didn't pay no special
attention to her.

“When her hoy went np to the place
to work, 'baout a year ago, she tock
on terrible, an' allus said no good "ud
come of {t, an’ that somethin® would
surely happen. But they wa'n't no
other way ont of It, fur they dida't
have a bite to eat nor a rag Lo wWear,
an’ if the boy hadn't decided to accom-
modste Carney’s folks 1 guess they'd
ha’ starved.

“Ye see,” he continued, In explana-
tiomn, “old Carney wouldn't never give
a cent to aavbody that was able to
earn It, an’ when the parson come to
him an’ ast him to help the widder, all
he ser was, 'Send that big bhulk of a
boy up bhere an’' I'!ll give him a job an’
Evod pay so't he kin support his
mother like a man' he sez, ‘but 1
won't glve her a damn penny so long
as he's able to work an’ earn It,” he
ser."

“But you haven't explained yet why
the men left.,” | persisted, for we were
nearing our destination and my time
was growing short.

“T'm a-gittin' to that,” he
“Ye see, Carney was such a mean
stingy cuss that what with hls drink-
* an’ other vi
] claimed he'd
n hiz grave. When th

replied

r aiiu

killed she earried on like & eras
an, an’ swore the place would allus be
ha'nted ‘less the eatate did the honest
thing by her an’' give her
pay her fur the loss of t
night, more fur fun £
elge, a4 ot { the fellers that was &
settin' daown to Hoskin Wi p by
the haouse sound mi they
lidn g 1 I'L ol bt
- - 4 1 v
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What the ™ I asked, with
reneawoil ers as a sudden [dea en-
tered my bead

That's more'n 1 know sald the
na turning and looking me squarely
in the face. “but the 3 they en
two ghosts, one fur thi ] man, an’
one fur the boy, aout under the trees
in front of the haouse r it where ale

fell off his hoss! Everr one
of ‘'em seen the sume thing, an’ when
nine men agrees 10 a dot on a thing o'

LArneyr

this kind it's pretty hard, even fur a
church member, not to helieve It
“They'll all tell ye the same story

The boy was asawayin’ back an’ farth,
jest as he did after the hoss kicked
him, an’ the ole man kind o hoverin'
an’ bendin’ over him like he was In

the saddle a-cussin’ him agaln. The
figgers was perfectly plain, all In
white, but them that staved to look
long encugh sald ye could see the
trunks o the trees an' other things
right through ‘em, to«

“1 suppose they all came back to

Hoskine' after seeing this
sight.” 1 remarked

“You bet they did, an' they come a-
runnin’, sald the man. *“1 never
seen A& scarder lot o' men In my lfe*

“Made pretty good business for Hos-
ins that night, eb 7" [ ventured

“Wal, | guess {t 4i1'" he reloined.
with a grin ‘An’ ItU'll keep right on
makin’ good business fur him, too!
Them fellers won't git over talkin® o'
that fur a month o' Sundays!™

“How did they get home
night? 1 continued persuasively.

His gria broadened as he chuckled.
“Them as couldn’t walk had to ride
home In this ‘ere rig. Haow | ever
plled so many in |s more'n [ kin tell!™
and he laughed Immoderately at the
thought.

“Se when business is good with
Hoskins It's likely to be good with
you, too, «h™ I went on.

“Most ginerally,” he replied. “Most
ginerally; ‘less Hoskins gits all their
money 'fore they're ready fur me an'
their credit ain’t no good.”

“And when the men aren't working
at Carney's they spend a good deal of
time at Hoskins', don't they?" | asked.

“Yes, an’ & good deal o' money, too,"”
he rejoined. "“Ole Carney allus paid
‘em well; nobody can't deny that.”

“S8o it's a good thing for Hoskins
and a good thing for you, to get them
away from the place every little
while” I suggested warily,

“l w'pose it is, an’' [ s'pose we can't
neither of us help it If they want to
leave,” he returned sullenly and with
sudden suspicion as he pulled his
hors# up sharply at the station plat-
form.

My train arrived in & few moments,
and as I was about to step aboard I
drew the fellow toward me and sald

to him in a low tone, that others might
not hear:

“The men were quite right about
the ghosts, I saw them myself, from
my window, perfectly distinctly and
exactly as you have described them.”

The gar was already moving and I
&wung up on the atep and left him
standing bewildered.

CHAPTER IL
Two Letters.
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you heard  anything of this sort? It s
ridiculous, of course, but it makes me
nerveus. F. C

My Dear Mias Carnay:

';our ietier of vesterday is at hand, T
would mb worry, If 1 were mnlbnul
your brother and . WS
R:ohnb!y some chiidish affair thar they

ve both forgotten by this time.

t Miss Weston Is
to your cares

1 am to hear t
il again, for it must add
materially, but as vou have told me that
all your house servants are reliable and
trustworthy 1 suppose You are managing
falrly well

1 expest your brother In town lﬂ-dl‘ or
to-morrow and he will probably stay here
oaver night and go on to (‘lrhar(‘roﬂ the
§ next day. Either he or 1 will telegraph
YOU A8 SoOn &8 he arrives

I thought you knew about the ghosts
or 1 should have written you bafore.
There were two large pieces of mosguito
netting In my room which were apparent-
ly intended for covering portraits, 1
threw them over a chalr-back near the
window and they blew out during the
night and caug-: 'n the bhranches of the
trees in front of the house. | knew that
some of the men from the village had
seen them mnd teken them for ghosts,
but as | mysel’ saw your butler pulling
them down early 'he next morning [ sup-

posed the wi wLoT had besn ex-
plalned to the satlsfaction of everybody.
Very sinceraly yours,
T FREEDERICK WARE.
CHAPTER Il
John Carney.
As Mr. Carney was ushered iato

my private office | rose to greet him,

and stepped ! behind my desk with
outstretched ha but as he ralsed
his face to mine [ drew back in amaze-
ment and d 15t and motioned him
to & chalr w 1 ceremony.

“Drunk! t o * 1 muttered to
myself, as ) ibled drowslly to
the seat T ha rated and dropped
Into It with Iy uttered "Thank
You

Hoe seeme fall asieep for a mo-

ment and [ + him steadily for some
time before myself to
speak And yme, stralght
forward, t ¢ yOoars
ago had sm A sodden, de
graded wret fit to associate with
pigs In a 1 ¥el the heir to a
. ostate the role legitimate

actor of weet-faced orphan at

Carney-Croft awalted his eoming

with the in born of love and
hope and « ng trust! God help
the no0r g w, and God held the
mecursed wi that sat opposite me!
His heav eathlag wheeziag In
and out of throst; his listless,
stupld face hed and mottled from
the effects 5 excesses; his body,
dripping wit oraplration which stood
in bea his forehead and

hand as it lay in the
drooping. blood-shot
closed and agaln wan
about the room: all
combined t wake a disgusting ple-
ture. It was with the utmost dificulty
that 1 could restraln my f{eellngs suf-

lering alml«

ficiently to address him with ordinary
clvilits Filaa my judgment pre-
valled over my Indignation, and [ re-
membered that was the legal ad
visor, oniy, of the house of Carney,
I ARy way concerned with
conduct of its head

i & comfortable journey, I

"1 remarked

[ fortable as such a jourpey
can b he wheezed, turning bis
bleary ves toward me as he spoke
“The conditions which made my home
coming necessary did not make my
trip enjovable, and | trgveled with the
greatest possible haste, &8s there are

certain matters that [ want you to ar-
range for me at once.”

He gpoke his words with a force apd
precision anusual o a man in hls con-
t he was evidently control-
ing him=elf to the utmost degree and,
as he talked, his face flushed In great
blotehes his blood-shot eyes seemed
almost bursting from his head, and
the perspiratien oozed from his body
and trickled In little streams down bis
cheeks and nec*.

“Do you wish to hear any of the de-
talls of vour father's death?” I asked
in & most matter of fact tone.

“No, thank you,” he said, with some
effort. "1 found a long letter from
Florence at my hotel this morniag and
she has told me everything. 1 wish
merely to arrange some money affairs
with you and make my will, and I
wish to do so at once.”

“How much money do you need for
the present?” I asked, sarcastically.

“How much money do I need?” he

repeal+d, in & bewildered tone. “Why
I don't need any. I have all the resdy
cash that 1 want. | only want to ar
range for the future, you know.”

“Very giad to hear it,” 1 observed
dryly. “Now, as to your will. Do you
think, Mr. Carney, that your state.of
mind to-day is such that you are guite
ready to make a will? Would it not
be better for you to walt & day or so
unt{l—er—auntll you have bad an op-
portunity to rest from your journey
and your—ahem—your health bhas im-
proved somewhat?"

I regretted my words on the instant.
In spite of the man's condition, they
seemed to have cut him to the quick.

dition,
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and we were alone again, Mr. Carney
sald abruptly:

“l am going to Carney-Croft to-night
and have wired Florence to have &
carriage for me at the midaight traln
and not to sit up. I don't expect to
gtay there long, and I should think it
would be better to close the place and
have her take a house here In town
where she would be more comfort-
able™

“1 made the same suggestion my-
self,” 1 replied, "but she wrote that
she felt perfectly safe at home, and
that she wanted to remaln ustil you
came to take charge of things. As
you have turned all such responsibil
ity over to me, as your attorney, there

is but one thing now to prevent her
leaving.”
“"What else can there ba?" he mut

tered thickly.

I to be moved, and that {s why Miss
Carney cannot close the-house at pres
ent.”

“I never dreamed that
ton wonld » In my ho

pered, as if to himself “Poor girl!
Poor girl'™
“When Miss Carney asked her to

come, Miss Weston 314 not know that
yYou were 0 returw, and even now she
has not been told that you are on your
way home,” [ continued. “Your sister
was quite upset over the fact that, in
asking Miss Weston to visit her when
the was In mich need of a companion
she entirely forgot the disagreement
between you a few years ago.”

"Disagreement!™ he almost shouted,
pulllng himself up in his chair. “Why,
what on earth are you talking about,
man? We had no disagreement, [ tell
you! Nothing of the sort
Florence tald you that, but she knew
nothing about It at all. 1 went away
because Annie thought 1 ought to: but
she was mistaken, poor girl! If I had
stayed at home I shouldn't be in this
condition now, but she thought 1t was
for the best. Poor little woman, she
tried so hard te do the best thing for
me and—Ilook at me noaw! Look at me,
Ware! But she must not be disturbed
under any <lrcumstances, You say
she does not know I am coming home,
She must not be allowed to know It.
As | told you, 1 shall not stay there
long, and there is no need of her
knowing that I am in the house. |
shail not see her, Ware” he almost
sobbed. “I'm mpot fit to see her! I'm
‘not fit to see her, man!™

The poor feliow’s distress was so
great that, a moment later, as | stood
by his alde 2t the door, I could not
resist laying my kand om his shoulder
and gsaying gently:

“Why don't you brace up, Mr. Car
ney? It lsn't too late by any means
Just think of all that life has to offer

you. You are a man of great wealth,
the head of one of Lhe best known
familles In the country, and every-
thing that heart could wish for lles he-
fore you. Think it over, old man,
think it over! Think of your sister,
and—and—Miss Weston, and yourself,
Carney; yourself, above all else, and
leave the confounded stuff alone!™

As I uttered the last words he re-
colled from me as if [ had been the
plague and muttered hoarsely, “My
God, Ware, you don’t think I am
drunk, do you?"

Before 1 could reply he had hurried
through the door, down the stairs and
into the street,

CHAPTER 1V.

“l Am Golng to Carney-Croft To-
Night."

Tnembers of my ofice stafl, e

When these formalities were over

|
I watched bim closely as 1 answered, |

"Do you not know that her friend,
Miss Weston, I« with her™ i

“What! Annie Weston there'" he
exclaimed. “Is she wall T

"No,” T replied, studying him. “She
{s not at all well. In fact, she is too

I suppose |

:
!

y . 8o there I8 no use In
your trylng. Moreover, 1 want to see
}mm:n the office for a few
. minutes.”
I He foliowed me upstairs and sat
down gingerly on the edge of a chair,
twirling his cap betveen his hands
and twiddling his thumbs nervously, I
watched him for & moment In slience
and then, an idea striking me, | un-
locked the small cupboard in my desk,
took out a bottle and a glass and, piac-
ing them before him, said solicitously:
| “¥You are completely exhausted, Bobbs;
{ batter take a little of this.”

His face was perfectly frank and
honest as he sald, politely, “Thank
ye kindly, sir, but I never touch it. 1I'll
be all right in a minute, sir.*

I returned the bottle and glass to
thelr places, fully satisfied with the re-
i Bult of my lttle experiment and con-
| vinced that the fellow had spoken the
' truth and could be relied upon in

every way.

“How long have you been in Mr.
Caraney’s employ?” I asked, as I turne?
the key In the lock.

| “Three years, come next autumn,”
he replied promptly.

“And did you never drink anything
in your life, Bobbs?" 1 continued, for
1 was working out a definite line of

| questions.

“Well, 2ir,” he rejoined, rather un-
comfortrtly 1 thought, “I can't say as
I've always been teetotal, sir, an' I
used to take & drop now and then and
agalin, sir. But since Mr. Carney got
this way, sir, | gave It up entirely. It
wonuldn't do for me to be drinkin’ now,
you know, sir.”

“No, it wouldn't,” I said emphatical-
I¥. "You are quite right, Bobbs, and
you are a faithful fellow to give It up
as you have™

“Thank ye, sir,” sald Bobbs

“How long has Mr. Carney been in
this condition?" [ asked.

Bobbs looked at me In an unde-
clded fashion for a moment and then
blurted out, “"Why, 1 don't know, sir,

as | ought to be talkin' of his affairs
s0 much, sir. It don't seem to me as

it's quite right, sir."

I appreciated the
and loyalty to his master's Interests
and hastened to reassure him

| *It's all right, Bobbs,” I sald. “You
may talk to me perfectly freely for [
understand everything. Yon know,

| Mr, Carney himself was here for some

, time this morning.”

, Bobbs lowked relleved and proceed-

» #d without further diffidence.

' “Why, 1 should say, air, It's goin® on
about two years now. Ye know, he
had some trouble or other on his mind

| when he weont away, sir, an’ it seemed
to prey on him more an’ more all the

| time. After a while he began gettin’

fellow's devotion

in with those people, which I suppose
wan a rellef to him and kept hia
thoughts off the other thing, At firat

it was only occasionally when he got
to feelin' speclally downhearted, but
it wasn't long before he was with ‘em
|all the time, sir. 1 begged and begred
him to keep away from ‘em, for you
know as well as | do, sir, that only
one thing could come of It. but he
wouldo't listen to me and things kept
gein’ from bad to worse,

“At the beginning he kept up his In-
terest In the business pretty well, hut
finally he lost all wrack of that, and
then it wasn't many months before he
couldn’t attend to it whether he want-
ed te or not. That was the time [ quit
drinkin’, sir, for I saw that he needed
every minute of my time, day and

night, or at least that he might need it

“His neglectin’ the business as he
did wasa't any harm, you know, sir,
for it's so well managed that it could
almost run itself, but I did wish that
he had worked off his bad feelin's In
the office, 'stead of the way he did.
My heart aches for him all the time,
sir,” continued the faithful Tfellow,
brushing away a tear with his
knuckle, “dut he got so obstinate that
nobody could do a thing with him an’,
anyway, I could have managed him
myself If anyone living could.”

“You think there {8 no chance for
him now, Bobbs? I Inquired anx-
lously.

“Not one in a million, sir,” answered
Bobbs, sadly. “He's too far gone now,
eir. He was takin' the cure for atime
an’ we began to have some hopes of
him, but it wasn't any use, an’ the
first thing we knew he was as bad as
ever.”

“l wonder he came back at all™ I
“1 shouldn't have thought
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won't be able to

BO
last question.
“Bobbs,” 1 eald, earnestly, “I want
you to tell me something. What, In

heaven's name, does Mr. Carney drink,
to keep him in this condition?™

“What does he drink, sir?” exclaim-
ed Bobbs in a haif frightened tone and
viewing me with evident and sudden
suspiclon. “Why, I thought you knew,
sir! I thought you knew'!"™ and before
1 could stop him, he, like his master,
had rushed out of the office into the
street.

[To be continued.]

BECKER KILLED GIRL

Elmhurst Suspect Alone Slew
Amelia Staffeldt,

HE IS POSITIVELY IDENTIFIED.

FPolire Fosce Confesslon From Pris-
oner Heldt For the Warder of Fif-
tren-year-old Girl In Wild
Flower Pateh.

NEW YORK,
an almost unbelievable depravity of
chnracter, Henry Becker, who has been
under arrest on suspicion for three
days, coufessed be had murdered Ame
lia Charlottz Staffeldt, fifteen years
old, lu a deld in the outskirts of Elm-
hurst, where shie was picking dande

lions,

In the hope he wounld escape the elec
trie chair, desplie the fact e hind been
arrested before on the charge of at-
tacking a girl, he admitted that the
story he told on Friday beslde the cof-
ined body of the murdered givl was »
myth and that be had not met “the

other man,” whom bhe had accusel of
the murder, until within a few feet of
AMis, | y Bimouson's home In Trmin
Mendows rond, A charge of murdes

was made against Becker o the Flush
ng court this morning
Talklng to Detective Galvin,
said
“Well,
".ll"'Tr."

Becker

I do not want to go to the
clinir for telling the truth
What will you1 do to me If T tell just
what happened ¥

“Ob,” sald Galvin, “youn will be sent
to a hospital for the Insand You won't
go to the electrie chale.”

“Then 'l tell you.” sald Recker slows
Iv. *1 killed her™ With that he
shrank back and eyed his captors,
“That story about my ‘pal’ killing the
girl waus n le No one was with mae
when [ struck the girl”

“Why did you lle about ItY" he was
askel

“Well, beeanse 1 was afrald 1 would
be sent to the chalr. You see, [ way
tiredd that moroing, and after T got to
Elmhiurst feotn Maspoeth 1 went up into
the mendow sand Iny down, [ do not
know how long 1 slept, but [ was
awakenad by the blowing of & whistle.
I guess It was 1 o'clock. As 1 rolled
over [ saw the girl not far nway pick.
Ing dandelions, 1 watchixl her awhile.
She looked very sweet and pretty, and
I thought [ would like to kiss her,

“1 went over and spoke to her, but
she was much frighteaed. Then 1 tried
to put my arm around her, and sha

strugeled. She sald she would call the
police, but 1 =sald: *Now, don’t be
afrald. 1 won't hart you." With that

she yelled once. Then [ grabbed her
uround the neck, and, reaching down, §
pieked up a stone and struck hier once
on the head, She fell to her knees, and
I pushed her face down lnto the mud.
I notloed the knife, because when she
struggled with me abe had tried to
strike me with It, but 1 had knocked it
from her hand.

“She groanad as she lay there, and I
was afrald she would eall the police, so
1 pleked up the knife and struck her
seve nl times in the neck. 1 looked
around, but 1 was sure no one saw me.

“When [ got on the road I met n
stranger. [ told him I had been fight-
ing, and when I saw Mrs. Shuonson's
housi 1 knew there was a pump there,
where I could wash off my hands.
About dark I went to Corona, and 1
slept all night In the station."

Frisco Gang Indicted.

SAN FRANCISCO, May 29.—The
grand jury last night returned bribery
indictments against President Patrick
Calhoun of the United rallroads,
Thornwall Mullally, asaistant to Cal-
houn; Attorneys Tirey L. Ford and W.
M. Abbott of the legal department of
the United rallroads, Mayor Eugene
E. Schmitz, Abraham Ruef, President
Louls Glass of the Pacific States Tele-
phone and Telegraph company and
Theodore V. Halsey,
agent of that corporation. Ruef,
Schmitz, Calhoun, Mulially, Ford and
Abbott are charged with bribery In
connectlon with tha fixing

May Irwin Marriea Her Manager.

CLAYTON, N. Y, May 28 —May Ir-
win, the actress, was married at her
summer home on Irwin isiand, in the

May 20.—Telling »
story of slunister detail and reveallng




